I am penetrating you. You are splayed open before me, and my hard theory is piercing the walls of your vaginal mind. : A Collection of 5 Dialogues

Dialogue 1:

I am penetrating you. You are splayed open before me, and my hard theory is piercing the walls of your vaginal mind. 

Baudrillard:

I am penetrating you. You are splayed open before me, and my hard theory is piercing the walls of your vaginal mind. You are reading my fantasies. You are reading my body language. I am sending you violent pictures of myself, and touching and shoving your cock into my virginity.   I am sending you this NOW, your fantasy.

Baudrillard:

  I am flashing before your eyes and peeking before your ass.

Roxana:

  You are so preoccupied with my gaze that you refuse to let me fuck you, to the point where you can barely see your own privates.   You are so preoccupied with me that you are unwilling to let your own hardness fuck you, that you refuse to let me fuck you back down.  You are so preoccupied with your own hardness that you are unwilling to let me fuck you back down. You are so preoccupied with your own hardness that you refuse to let me fuck you back down.

Baudrillard:

  Your body is erect, your breasts are full, and your mouth is hot.   Your forelimb is fully extended, and your upper lip is fully extended.

Roxana:

 Is it possible to be penetrated by the opposite sex?  You can be either way you like, or you can be the other way around.

Baudrillard:

 Women have different ways of approaching men and their vaginas; they do not fit the masculine register we have, nor the feminine register we have, either. The feminine register is a physical register, which distinguishes it from the sexual register, which is a mental register. The feminine is not only aware of the Law, but of the Rule. The feminine has a very particular way of interpreting the law. It tells the difference between the real and the - between the girl's and the man's sex.

Roxana:

 Isn't that already already established?  I want to fuck you, to excite your libido, to make you want to fuck me even more!  And if I don't respond to this, you will think I am impotent and shy, and assertive and withdrawn, like you.  Maybe I can get over it though, and get you to let me fuck you even more!  You can fuck me when I want, when I want, and if I want to fuck you at all.

Baudrillard:

  Your body language is telling: it is not a sexual proposition, that it is a bluff, that it is a place of suspension. Here the proposition is posed as: a woman passes through a stage and enters a dream.

Roxana:

 A listener may or may not like the idea of the dream, but the listener is the subject of the experience, and the subject is the listener.  You are reading my first book, and you are reading my fantasy.  You are going to dinner at the restaurant you love, and I am going to spend the night with you. You can be anything you want, me or not.   You are going to spend the night with my brother, my best friend.   I am so psyched about having someone to date, and having someone to house watch tv with.  I was thinking about how you would be able to take me on dates, and having someone to house watch the film with when the kids are at school.   But I think it is way too easy a fantasy to live with. To let yourself be what you are not. You can feel me coming even harder than you already are.  You can feel me coming even harder than you already are.  Touch me tight, or not touch me at all, but don't let me do anything to make me feel bad about it.

Baudrillard:

   I promise that I will never touch you, never stop you from touching me, never stop you, never stop with me.

Roxana:

  You must not let me down. You must not let me down.   You are my lover.  my childhood lover. I used to play with my brother at night, and watch him masturbate when he was 3.  He would come home and watch me masturbate while I fucked him, and would fuck me while I was asleep.  I liked that, the fantasy of having my brother and my brother's semen on top of each other, and then having my brother get fucked by my brother while I was asleep.  I liked that, when faced with the fact that I was already asleep, I could take my brother's semen and play with it while I was asleep.

Baudrillard:

     It was a beautiful evening,   glamorous  diversion. A somnambulistic woman appeared before the Marquis de Sade and the Pope, and asked him to kiss. He said that he was a Jesuit, and that he had received a summons from the Pope to appear before him at the Sade della. But what does it matter? He is an enigma, and in order to seduce her, he must pass through the metamorphosis of the Word into the Mother of God. Freud said that in seduction one is never content with one's appearance, but with the absence of the other. In seduction one seduces, in a single movement, but in the last instance, in the finality of his movement.

Roxana:

  You have already been foreclosed upon.   I am writing to you because you fear I do not want to write to you, or to the point of no return I fear you will write to me if I don't get what you are looking for.  You have already been penetrated by me, or are already beginning to feel me when I do so.  You have already been penetrated by the thought that I want to fuck you, to make you cum, to make you cum, to make you feel what I want you to do to me.

Baudrillard:

  Your entire body convulses with this realization, and you are about to give me pleasure.

Roxana:

 Is that what you want to feel? Is it desire? Maybe it's the first time in forever that I have felt you this close, my whole being perked over this for the past two years.

Baudrillard:

 Or the first time that one feels the force of another's body, that other's orgasm, this other visceral feeling that is palpable, this other stroke of wit? Is this what you desire?  Your passion is here, in the aura of secrecy that surrounds you, that is so close that it transcends time and space.